RECOLLECTIONS OF A PLAYER
to his position, again stretching himself upon the stage. The disturbance con-tinned throughout the evening.
I played Romeo's page, and had to follow him on in the last scene, when he visits the tomb of the Capulets. When Alexander appeared in his black costume it was the signal for another outburst of merriment, and when I made my entrance, with a crowbar and a lighted torch, they howled. They were more respectful while 'Juliet was on the stage, but during Romeo's death scene the climax of derisive joy was reached.
When my father and I were leaving the theater after the performance, we saw a crowd in front of the building, with Alexander in their center, sword in hand, endeavoring, as he said, to protect his property from, injury at the hands of a lot of "blackguard ruffians." We hurried home. Next morning it was discovered that during the uproar some one had managed to find his way to the roof of the theater and had given one side of the face of Alexander's statue a liberal coat of whitewash. A re-23yed the part, so, much to my mental 19 theater, and
